TheTragedie 

Enter gneene.Lo rd Ryuertand Gray. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieflic, 
Will foone rccoucr his accuftomed health. 

Gray. In that you brooke it ill, it nukes him worfc, 
Thcrlore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort, 

And chcare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

Jj)uM he were dead.what would betide of roe i 
Ri. No other harmebut lotrc of fuch a Lord. 

^.The loireof fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The heauens hauc bleft you with a goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

J9g.0h he is yong,and his minoritic 
Is put vnto the truft of Rich. Gloucefter, 

A man that loues not mc.nor none of you. 

£;.It is concluded he (hall be Proteftor ? 
jQu.h is determined, not concluded yet, 

Butfo itmuftbciftheKingraifcarric, Enter Ruck, Darby. 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Rwc.Good time ofday vnto your royall grace. 

Bar. God make your Maieftie ioyfull as you haue bene. 
^.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
T o your good prayers will fcarcely fay, Amen • 

YetDarby, notwithstanding dices your wife, 
loues not me, be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Bar. I befcech you either not beleeue 
Theenuious (launders ofheraccufers, 

Or iffhe be accufcd in true report, 

Beare with her weakcnelfe,which I thinkc proceeds 
From wayward ficknelTe,and no grounded malice. 

/fi.Saw you theKingto day my LordDarby > 

D^y.But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vihting his Maieftie. 

<2 *. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
2?w.Madame,good hope,his graccfpcakes chcarfully. 
JJat.God graunt him health, didyou confer with him i 
,ff#c.Madam we did: He defires to make attonement 
Betwixt thcDukeof Glocefter and your brothers, 

^fnd betwxt them and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

t^nd 


ofRidhard the Third, 

And fent to warne them ot his royall prefence. 

Qu. Would all were well, but that will neuer be. 

Beareour happinelfe is at the higheft. Enter qUccftcr, 
C/o.They doe me wrong, and 1 will not indure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King ? 

That 1 forfooth am fterneloue them not s 
By wholy Paul they louehis grace but lightly 
Thatf-ll his eareswith fuch dilTentlous rumors : 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,deceiue and cog, 

Buckcwith French nod s,and apilh courtefie, 

1 mud be held a rankerou* enemic. 

Cannot a p'ainc man liue and thinke no harme, • 

But thus in fimpla truth muft beabufde 
Byfilkenflie infinuatinglackes ? 

Ri , To heme in this prefence fpcakes your gractf 
qh.To thee that hart nor honeftie nor grace. 

When hauc I iniured thee, when donethec wrong, 

Or thee, or thee, or any of your faction ! 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
fWhome God preferue better then you would wi(h) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

Butycu mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

^.Brother of Glocerter,you miftake the matter 
The King of his owne royall difpfltion. 

And not prouokt by anyfutereife, 

Aymingbelifceat your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward aiftions fhewes it felfc, 

Againft my kindred, brother,and my felfe : 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The grounds ofy our ill will, and to remoueit. 

6/o.Icannot tell, the world is grownefo bad, 

Thatwrens may prey wher eEagles dare not pearcb. 

Since euery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lacke. 

j^.Come, come, we know your mcaningbrother Glo. 
^ou enuie mine aduanccment and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue need ofyou. 

G&Mcane time,God grant that vve haue need ofyou, 
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